THE  BOOK   OK
And ever her husband was ready when all others failed,
and went with her where Our Lord would send her,
always trusting that all was for the best and would come
to a good end, when God willed.
And at this time, he led her to speak with the Bishop of
Lincoln, who was called Philip,1 and they abode three
weeks ere they might speak with him, for he was not at
home at his palace.
When the Bishop had come home, and heard it said
how such a woman had awaited him so long to speak with
him, anon he sent for her in great haste to learn her will.
And she came to his presence and saluted him, and he
warmly welcomed her and said he had long desired to
speak with her, and he was right glad of her coming. So
she prayed him that she might speak with him in counsel
and show him the secrets of her soul, and he settled her a
time convenient thereto.
When the time came, she shewed him her meditations,
T7a and high contemplations, and other secret things both
of the quick and the dead, as Our Lord shewed to her
soul. He was right glad to hear them, and suffered her
benignly to say what she listed, and commended greatly
her feelings and her contemplations, saying they were
high matters and full devout matters, and inspired by the
Holy Ghost, counselling her seriously that her feelings
should be written.
And she said that it was not God's will that they should
be written so soon; nor were they written for twenty years
and more.
Then she said furthermore: —'My lord, if it pleases
you, I am commanded in my soul that yc shall give me
1 Philip Repingdon.
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